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hatred that she directed to my mine-owner companion.

When we left again for Noumea, I remarked that this.
Tonkinese was a remarkably beautiful type.

6She's beautiful but venomous,' was the answer. 'As a
matter of fact, she used to work for me.'

In response to my urging, he told me the following story.

'A few years ago when I was opening up that mine that
we've just been looking at, I had "a batch of Chinks come
out on the Pierre Loti from Saigon. They were a lousy-
looking lot, But this girl that you've just seen was a pretty
good-looker then. You know how they are. She looked a
lot younger than she does now, and had a bit of colour in
her cheeks. When they came out to the mines, I made 'em
put up a hut for me first. I had my eye on this girl, and
when I found she was married and her husband was with
the rest of the gang, I sent him back to Noumea. I got her
in the hut then one. day. By Jesus she fought at first. She
was as strong as a man. But I was pretty fit too in those
days. She quietened down after that, and we settled down
pretty well.

4 Not long after, I had to go back to Noumea, and this chap
that we've just been to see, came up to manage the mine.
Well, I was in Noumea for a week or two, and then the first
thing I knew was this manager of mine was in the ;cboite"
(gaol). It appeared that one Sunday he tried to put it over
the Chink girl, but she fought him an' nearly killed him;
then she run down to the church. She sat on a log therey

howling like hell, and the------parson came out, and there was

the devil to pay. This interfering------of a parson had been

up visiting the camp while I was away, and the Chink girl
had the idea he'd protect her.

cThe parson sent for the gendarme, an' he went up and
shot my manager in gaol for assaulting the Chink girl. I

went along and tried to square the matter, but this------

^interfering parson followed it up. There was a trial, and
14 days' "quod" for my manager.

4 A couple of weeks after he was out of the "boite," I'm
bio wed if I don't go into our eating house at the mine, and

Facing ;   Smiling came naturally to Awes, although she had lost four husbands.